FEBRUARY   15-APRIL   29,    1911
Theatre des Arts, and it was very good.   It finished at 12.55

a.m.

April zist.

London. Palace Theatre. Pavlova dancing the dying swan.
Feather falls off her dress. Two silent Englishmen. One says,
" Moulting ". That is all they say.

We got to London at 4 p.m. Friday, and I came straight down
to Burslem. On previous visits I have never made adequate
notes, hut this time I am doing a little better.

Sunday, April

I lost my note-book of the Potteries, and only began a new
one two or three days before I left. On Tuesday the nth I
went to Manchester to stay with Mair till Thursday. I met the
usual fine crowd, and also Stanley Houghton, who impressed
me; and Irene Rooke,1 whom I liked; and in particular, a
certain Hughes, of Sherratt & Hughes, the largest booksellers
in Manchester, who told me he had sold 950 copies of " Clay-
hanger ", and over 400 of the cheap edition of " The Old "Wives'
Tale " in 3 weeks (I think).

M. came to the Potteries on Thursday. On Saturday we
went down Sneyd deep pit, and on Monday to Rode Heath.
We came to London on Tuesday, and Marguerite went direct
to Pinner. I came to 2 Whitehall Court, and what with the
Authors' Club, and the N.L.C. next door, and a fine bedroom
on the 7th storey, I ought to be comfortable. I took up " Hilda
Lessways " again on Thursday afternoon, and shall finish reading
what I have written this morning. Better than I expected.
At the Authors' Club, I have met Morley Roberts, Fred
Marriott and Charles Garvice. Some of the men seem to waste
3 hours in gossip every afternoon.

Saturday, April zqth. .

Lunch with Massingham at the Devonshire Club. Afterwards
Shorter and Robertson Nicoll joined us, and then Lewis Hind.
When Shorter said he would willingly tell me the name of a
young artist of genius whom he had found, only for the moment
he could not recall it, everybody laughed, and Nicoll said to me,

*At that time playing in Miss Horniman's company at the Gaiety
Theatre, Manchester.